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around which sat groups, like themselves, of pil
grims eating the evening meal. They ate rice agair
and cakes, and Hinnihami grew heavy with sleepi-
ness. A great peace came upon her as she hearc
Karlinahami tell of how she had before come or
pilgrimage to the great Buddhist festival at Maha
Potana, when the crowds were tens of thousands
more. And the old man told of a pilgrimage to the
sacred city of Anuradhapura on the great poya day.
when hundreds of thousands acquire merit by en-
circling the shrine; and the merit to be acquired by
climbing Adam's Peak, or by visiting the ruined
shrines of Situlpahuwa, which the jungle has cov-
ered, so that the bears and leopards have made their
lairs in the great caves by the side of Buddhas, who
lie carved out of rock. The air was heavy with the
smell of cooking and the pungent smell of the burn-
ing wood; the voice of the old man seemed to come
from very far away. She covered her head with a
cloth and lay down on the bare ground. For the
first time the bareness and fear and wildness of life
had fallen from her; she fell asleep in the peace of
well-being, and the merit which she had acquired.
Next morning, to the regret of all, they had to
leave the pleasant village and resting-place of Maha
Potana, and face again the suffering and weariness
of the jungle. For two days their path led them